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DRURY LANE. 
Monday.—Merchant of Venice, and Ca- 
therine and Petruchio. 
Tuesday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner 
of War, and The Windmill. 
Wednesday.—Gissipus, and Catherine 
and Petruchio. 
Tharsday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner 
of War, and Windmill. 
Friday.—Gissipus. 
Saturday,—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner of 
War, and Windmill. 
The attraction of Acis and Galatea 
at Drury Lane continues undiminish- 
ed, and overflowing audiences reward 
the spirited manager for the taste and 
liberality he has evinced in providing 
so superb and suitable, a setting 
for this musical gem. Never, indeed, 
in the history of the English stage, 
have the scene-painter, and the mech- 
anist so completely clothed art in the 
garb of nature; the opening scene 
is the sea-shore by moonlight, the 
effects, the verisimilitude, and the 
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truth to nature, are perfectly marvel- 
lous; the moonbeams tremble and 
glimmer as they softly light the sur- 
face of the liquid element; but itis 
the management of the sea breaking 
on the shore, that perfectly bewilders, 
while it astonishes and delights us; 
we see the white foam curling at in- 
tervals the tops of the undulating wa- 
ters, and as the rolling wave ap- 
proaches the beach, it breaks into 
spray and spreads itself in a gentle 
ripple over the shore; then the rattle 
of the shingle, and the hoarse mur- 
mur of the retreating surge, together 
complete a picture so true to nature, 
that it is difficult todisarm the mind 
of theimpression of reality created by 
the animated scene. It would far 
exceed the limits we can allot to this 
second notice of the opera, to go 
through the scenery in detail ; it will 
be enough to say that Stanfield is 
the painter, and that he appears to 
have surpassed all his former efforts ; 
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the careful and effective manner m 
which the choruses are got up, form 
quite a new feature in the English 
operatic performances; their per- 
formance of the music allotted to 
them, and their acting are excellent, 
and the groups they form are highly 
picturesque and beautiful. 

We think, however, that, when 
terrified by the approach of Polyphe- 
mus they sing the magnificent chorus 
* Wretched Lovers,” the fixedness 
of their attitude becomes painful. 
The grouping is classical and impos- 
ing, and were it but of short duration 
would be most effective. Of the mu- 
sic of the opera, distinct from the 
choruses, we have left ourselves but 
little space to speak ; we are unwill- 
ing to carp where so much is excel- 
lent, but the execution of the music 
is, perhaps, not equal to the scenic 
accessories, which are so beautiful 
that the tones of Handel have been 
partially dimmed. Miss P. Horton 
played admirably, and sings some of 
the music most sweetly, and if she 
partially fails the fault is to be attri- 
buted to the music having been 
transposed, which deprives it of 
its brilliancy, and renders it at the 
same time unsuitable to the compass 
and quality of Miss Horton’s voice, 
Miss Romer, usually so splendid in 
voice, so brilliant in execution, has 
added no wreath to her fame by the 
opera. Mr. Phillips sings the music 
of Polyphemus infinitely better than 
on the first night,—an improvement 
due, perhaps, to some change in 
mark. J. W. Allen, as Damon, has 
but little to do, but that little is ex- 
quisitely done. 

On Wednesday the long talked of 
play, entitled Gisippus, was brought 
forward; we shall give an account 
of this most interesting performance 
in our next; it was very successful, 
and in respect to interest, acting, and 
scenery, surpasses anything we ever 
witnessed. 

COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Merry Wives of Windsor. 





Tuesday.—F lena Uberti, and Charles XII. 
Wednesday.—Midsummer Night's Dream, 
and Ring Doves. 

Thursday.—Norma, and Free and Easy, 
Friday.—Bubbles, and Poor Soldier. 

Saturday.—Elena Uberti, Simpson & 

Co., and the Wooden Leg 

Nothing appears to daunt the indefat- 
igable spirit of the management of 
this theatre, it seems rather to have 
received an impetus than a discou- 
ragement in the failure of the Irish 
Heiress; in the mean time ‘ The 
Merry Wives of Windsor,” and ‘* The 
Midsummer Night’s Dream,” lave 
been performed to delighted audi- 
ences, and Miss Kemble continues to 
attract. Elena Uberti does not gain 
much popularity, we never thought 
it would; there is neither interest in 
the story nor melody in the music, 
the only attraction is Miss Kemble, 
and she certainly makes amends by 
her brilliant singing for any other de- 
fects. We hear that Mozart’s Mar- 
riage of Figaro is in preparation and 
will be speedily produced, but novel- 
ty and originality would be prefer- 
able; English singers should sing 
English music and leave foreign sing- 
ing to the boards of the Italian Ope- 
ra House; no fault can be found with 
the management for lack of novelty ; 
nothing can have been more liberal, 
more spirited, or so enterprising, for 
no sooner had one production been 
set aside than another has been im- 
mediately offered ; we earnestly hope 
that the next bubble will not break. 


ADELPHI. 


Anew drama adopted from a comedy 
of Scribe’s ‘* La Chaine,” has been 
produced here with considerable suc- 
cess, under the title of The Breach 
of Promise of Marriage. This little 
burletta offers a strong contrast to 
the entertainments of broad comic 
vein that are familiar to these boards. 
The plot of this piece is full of de- 
licate and ingenious complication, 
and is managed with that nice art 
that characterises the works of the 
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great master of the French dramatic 
school. The acting is remarkably 
good, especially by Yates and his 
wife ; indeed, we have not seen the 
latter performed so well for some 
time, as the character is one that tries 
her capabilities to the utmost; we 
cannot speak much in praise of Mr. 
Lyon, who melo-dramatized a part 
which it was intended to be genteel 
comedy; Wright, as a bustling and 
inquisitive lawyer, is most amusing. 
The drama is excellently put upon 
the stage, and will, no doubt, become 
a lasting favourite. 


SURREY. 


It has been our painful task, lately, to 
find fault with almost every produc- 
tion brought forward at this theatre ; 
although several novelties have been 
offered to the public there has been a 
lack of judgment, a want of liberali- 
ty, and a total disregard of the mise 
en scene necessary to warrant suc- 
cess, and offering a vivid contrast to 
the seasons of by-gone times, when 
the Surrey Theatre used to be consi- 
dered the greatest minor house in 
London ; but alas ! how are the migh- 
ty fallen. The company wants re- 
organization, several reputable actors 
are required to give an impetus to 
the performances, and a greater tact 
should be evinced in the selection of 
dramas, and then the Surrey may 
boast of a return of those palmy days 
to which it has been accustomed. 

The last new drama of Ombra, 
or the Spirit of Rocking Stone, from 
the prolific pen of Fitzball is very 
good, and has been put upon the 
stage with great skill; the manage- 
ment has awoke from its lethargic 
slumber, and produced in this in- 
stance an effective, spirited, and cle- 
ver piece, very fairly played, and 
boasting of those clever and ingeni- 
ous scenes for which this theatre 


used to be celebrated ; the scene is | 


laid in one of the West India Islands, 
and combines the natural with the 
romantic in a succession of stirring 
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events. There is an insurrection of 
slaves, a murder of an inhuman 
planter, a mystic appearance of a 
friendly spirit amidst, as the bills 
significantly express it, “ an awful 
crash of the contending elements,” 
and, finally, the innocent are made 
happy whilst the guilty meet their 
“ awful retribution.” 


OLYMPIC. 


If the unequivocal applause of 
crowded audiences for a long succes- 
sion of nights, be the test of merit 
in a dramatic production, that meed 
must certainly be accorded to Six- 
teen-String Jack. Nor has the much 
admired pantomime of Riddle meRid- 
dle me Ree lost a single iota of its 
credit for the fun, life, and bustle, 
which constitute the peculiar features 
of this popular species of entertain- 
ment; and the admirable humor of T. 
Matthews, as Clown, imparts a degree 
of raciness to this pantomime in par- 
ticular, that adds much to its other 
effects. 

Two new pieces have been produ- 
ced this week, both of which have 
met with success ; Mr. Rayner made 
his appearance on Monday evening 
and was well received. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 
There have been good houses here 
this week, Mr. J. Webster is a decid- 
ed favourite; Mrs. Honner has been 
playing some of her favourite cha- 
racters, and some novelties are in 


| preparation. 


VICTORIA, 
A new domestic drama was produced 
last week under the title of Mary 
White, or the Murder of the Tabard ; 


to which has been added this week, 


another new production called the 
Convict, or the Branded Felon of St. 
Arne; followed by Giovanni.— 
In both the new pieces there are 
some exceedingly effective scenes, 
which are well sustained by good act- 
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ing. In the first named piece E. F. 
Saville, Dale, and Miss Vincent, ex- 
cite a powerful and continuous inte- 
rest, as a gypsey, a villainous gam- 
bler, and a virtuous servant accused 
of a murder upon circumstantial evi- 
dence; while the serious business is 
cleverly relieved by the comic humor 
of Gardener, Paul, and James. We 
are glad to observe that Mr, Osbal- 
diston’s management continues to be 
rewarded by overflowing houses. 
OLYMPIC CIRCUS. 

The benefits have been progressing 
here; they have given scope for an 
honorable kind of rivalry among the 
corps as to which could produce the 
most attractive bill of fare; we be- 
lieve Mr. Lavater Lee, Mr. Batty, 
and Mr. Dewhurst (Clown,) bore 
away the palm, but the handsome 
manner in which Messrs. Moseley, 
Nicholls, Smith, and others were 
supported, must have proved a grati- 
fying testimony to the estimation in 
which their artistical exertions are 
held. The arena is announced to 
close in a month. 





ALBERT SALOON. 

The attraction of the horses in Ti- 
mour the Tartar has been such, that 
the saloon has been crowded to ex- 
cess every evening; no less than two 
thousand persons have witnessed the 
performance nightly. Several musi- 
cal farces have been played during 
the week which have gone off with 
great eclat, and various novelties are 
in preparation. 


THE DRAMA, THE PRESS, 
AND 
MR. MACREADY. 


A very able pamphlet has just been 
published, entitled “‘ The Drama, the 
Press, and Mr. Macready, by A. B.” 
C.; and as we fully concur in the ob- 
servations it contains, we shall give 
the following extracts :— 

“* Many persons are of opinion, that 
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the evils attending theatrical representa- 
tion are so great, that they strongly urge 
their total abolishment, as absolutely ne- 
cessary towards promoting the advance- 
ment of religion and morality : they des- 
cribe theatres as the hot bedsof wickedness 
and depravity, and a certain de-truction 
to those who frequent them. That there are 
many evils connected with them is unfor- 
tunately too true, and these are eagerly 
laid hold of, and greatly magnified, by 
the class in question, Now it would be 
but fair if these individuals would, fora 
moment, consider what would be the effect 
of entirely shutting up these places of a- 
musement. Are they so little versed in 
human nature as to be ignorant, that there 
are a vast number who WILL, in spite of 
every thing that may be said against it, 
spend at least a portion of their time in 
recreation, and who, if debarred from the 
enjoyment of the theatre, would inevit- 
ably seek some other resort which would 
very probably be of a far inferior charact- 
er, and thus, instead of improving, would 
be driven to some really disreputable mode 
of passing their leisure hours ? 

«« Are the opponents of the drama aware, 
that there are a vast number of thoughtless 
and ignorant persons, who never think of 
entering a place of worship, or have any 
opportunity afforded them ot receiving the 
inculcations of common morality, who 
will hasten with delight to the theatre, con- 
sidering it a place of amusement, and will 
there, from the moral lesson set before 
them, be tempted by degrees to look into 
their own hearts; and thus, in the very 
place the short sighted may condemn, 
many an erring and wayward creature may 
have the spark kindled in his bosom, which 
will lead him eventually, step by step, to 
the paths of virtue? There are but few 
plays at present on the stage in which a 
good moral is not developed, the punish- 
ment of guilt, and the reward of good 
conduct, being most invariably placed be- 
fore the audience. Is it too much to sup- 
pose that some, who would refuse to at- 
tend a church, or any place specially set 
apart for religious or moral instruction, 
may, ‘ by the very cunning of the scene,’ 
be taught, for the first time, to reflect 
upon what they owe to themselves and 
fellow-creatures, and become, at length. 
good and exemplary members of society ? 

“« However, it should be taken into con- 
sideration that there always has been, and 
always will be, till human nature is chang- 
ed, some danger in assembling a number 


ph ANOLE OTE 














om @ = DD 


Ss 





resenta- 
ly urge 
ely ne- 
lvance- 
ey des- 
c<edness 
ruction 
lere are 
unfor- 
eagerly 
ed, by 
uld be 
|, fora 
e effect 
s of a- 
sed in 
it there 
pite of 
inst it, 
ime in 
om the 
inevit- 
would 
haract- 
would 
2 mode 


aware, 
xhtless 
ink of 
ye any 
ng the 
, who 
, con- 
id will 
before 
k into 
> ver 
lien 
re may 
which 
ep, to 
it few 
hich a 
unish- 
good 
ed be- 
) sup- 
to at- 
ly set 
ction, 
cene,’ 
reflect 
s and 
ngth, 
ety ? 
) con- 
» and 
hang- 
umber 


Pe 
* 


seeentmenen 








THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 69 


of people together, no matter for what 
purpose, at a late hour of the day; and it 
is a notorious fact, that even the churches 
and chapels are frequently made condu- 
cive to the most immoral ends. 

« Notwithstanding all that Mr. Macrea- 
dy has done, I doubt whether among the 
whole range of public men, in any pro- 
fession, there is one who has recieved so 
much virulent abuse as the above named 
gentleman, from a certain portion of the 
public press; a circumstance which un- 
doubtedly is a deep disgrace to the press 
itself, 

« As that portion of the press I have 
alluded to have never, I believe, ventured 
to whisper a slur upon his private charact- 
er, it must, to many, appear extraordi- 
nary how they can make up their minds 
to load him with such untiring abuse. 

“In the first place, it is unfortunately 
a notorious fact, that Mr. Bunn, the gen- 
tleman who converted Drury Lane Thea- 
tre into a menagerie, and then into a shil- 
ling concert-room, openly declared to 
Charles Kean, when he wished to engage 
him to perform at that theatre, that he 
need be under no apprehension as to his 
success * he had secured the press in his 
favour.’ 

“ With regard to Mr. Macready, it has 
been alleged, that he has occasionally 
treated the reporters with a certain degree 
of hauteur, which has given them great 
offence, and it is well known that he has 
invariably refused to solicit their favours. 
It is very possible that he may have carried 
his independent feeling in this respect 
somewhat too far, but still I do hold that 
respectable journalists ought not to allow 
their papers to evince personal rancour to- 
wards a public map. 

“ The truly laughable abuse which has 
been heaped on Mr. Macready in that most 
respectable and moral paper yclept The 
Satirist, is understood to be owing to the 
opinion of the ‘stage-struck hero’ who 
conducts it, that Mr. Macready ought to 
have solicited him to play the leading 
characters at Drury Lane, the poor man 
fancying, because he has been tolerated 
among a set of noodles who call themselves 
Shaksperians! !! that he is a first-rate per- 
former! !! 

“ That well conducted little publication 
The TheatricalJournal, ‘ The Era,’ ¢ Ob- 
server,’ ‘ Bell’s New Messenger,’ and 
others, have boldly come forward in the 
cause of justice and morality.” 

It is unnecessary to add, that what- 


ever effect these generous effusions 
may have upon the minds of the un- 
prejudiced, yet they are unworthy ot 
the notice of these cynical editors who 
pursue their contemptible avocation, 
regardless, and even unconscious, of 
the stigmas with which their reputa- 
tions are sullied. 


DRAMATIC NOTINGS. 
No. 4. 

Edmund Kean’s first season in Lon- 
don and the characters he appeared 
in, together with the number of times 
they were played ; 

FIRST PLAYED. TIMES. 
Jan, 26th 1814. Shylock.... 14 





Feb, 12th — Richard III. 25 
March 12th— MHamlet..... 8 
May Sth — Othello..... 10 
—_— 7th — Tago. ceccce 8 
— 25th — Luke...... 3 


Total 68 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 
DRAMATIC INSTITUTION, 
WILSON STREET. 

On Thursday evening the comedy of 
the Heir at Law was performed by 
some gentlemen amateurs in a very 
effective manner. The part of Da- 
niel Dowlass, by Mr. Laire, is de- 
serving of our particular notice, be- 
ing acted with great discrimination 
and judgment, which elicited much 
applause. Doctor Pangloss was per- 
formed by an old stager well known 
here, in his best style. 

Mr. East as Dick Dowlass, is a 
gentleman who will make rapid 
strides in the profession if he will 
take time and study; he bids fair 
to become a light comedian of no 
ordinary stamp. The other charact- 
ers were respectably performed, and 
the whole went off with much satis- 
faction to a numerous and respecta- 
ble audience, 


Madame Celeste is now playing at Li- 
verpool. 
Messrs. Braham and Buckstone are ex- 











pected to return from America this spring. 
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Mr. C. Kean has been playing a round 
of characters at Plymouth to very thia 
houses, 


THE DEMON ARCHITECT. 


Continued from Page 54. 


At the hour appointed by the de- 
mon, he hastened to the spot; but 
to his surprise found himself there 
alone. The architect wandered up 
and down, fearing that the demon 
had broken his engagement; the 
chimes of midnight rung through 
the air; at the last stroke, which vi- 
brated like a knell of doom to the 
architect’s ears, a powerful and so- 
norous voice disturbed the artist’s 
meditations : 

“* T am come,” 

The architect turned round in 
amazement, for the sound was un- 
known to him; it was not the same 
shrill, and mocking voice of the lit- 
tle old man; in fact, Satan had not 
only changed his voice, but his whole 
person; it was no longer the little 
old man with sparkling eyes, gaunt 
visage, and sombre garments; but 
the figure of a tall and handsome 
young man, with limbs of the most 
perfect mould and symmetry, haugh- 
ty features, large and open brow, 
seared, however, with the avenging 
fire of an offended Deity, stood be- 
fore the terrified architect, holding 
in one hand the plan, and in the 
other the bond. The artist stagger- 
ed, and retreated from the spot, 
overwhelmed with the surprising 
beauty of the fiend. 

* Avaunt thee, Sathanas; now I 
know thee, thou art the Demon of 
Pride.” 

“Well,” said the fiend, “be it 
so; I have not deceived thee; here 
is the plan; art thou ready to sign 
the bond ?” 

“* Perfectly,” said the architect, 
“ but before signing the paper, show 
me the plan ; it is but fair that, in our 
exchange, I should closely examine 
into the transaction, for the profit is 
all on your side, I sell you my soul 
dear enough.” 
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* Bah!” responded the demon, 
“however, itis but fair, now look ;” 
and unrolling the parchment, he pre- 
sented it to the mortal without, 
however, parting with it; then the 
architect summoned resolution and 
courage, took the end of the parch- 
ment, as if to examine more closely 
into it by the rays of the moon, and 
with the other hand he instantly 
touched with the relic the arm ofthe 
Demon who paralysed with pain and 
agony, howled furiously in anger 
and dropped the plan, which thearch- 
itect immediately snatched, and plac- 
ed in his bosom. 

** Avaunt thee, Satan; I now de- 
fy thee!” screamed the architect, 
crossing himself with the holy relic. 

The Demon uttered a fearful roar. 
“ Ah! a priest has counselled thee ; 
miserable wretch! frail mortal! be- 
ware of my revenge.” 

** Begone! fiend of hell,” continu- 
en the architect, placing the relic be- 
fore him asif to shield himself from 
the approaches of the evil one. 

‘** Stay,” screaned the Demon, “ I 
have not yet done with thee.” 

At the same moment the architect 
beheld an enormous lion roaring and 
tearing up the earth, and beating the 
air with his tail; his open throat and 
scorching eyes fascinated the mortal 
for an instant; but he again mutter- 
ed an inward prayer, and touched 
the bounding monster with his relic, 
when it instantly vanished. Where- 
upon, the architect heard a frightful 
rushing sound above his head; an 
immense eagle was darting upon him 
from the vaults of heaven, shading 
the moon with its gigantic wings ; 
Satan was attacking him in this form ; 
the architect again presented the 
relic, and the eagle’s powerful at- 
tempts were frustrated. It was a 
fearful combat ; the night air re-echo- 
ed with demon-like accents, the flap- 
ping of the wings sounded like 
thunder, the screams of the bird 
drowned the poor artist’s prayer ; 
but it was all of no avail, the bird 
melted into thin air, and silence again 
reigned. (To be continued, ) 
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Chit Chat. 


On wlonday evening, Mr. Brook, of 
the Olympic Theatre, met with an ac- 
cident, which has compelled him to relin- 
quish his professional duties. He was 
descending the staircase, and was about 
to leave home for the evening, when his 
foot slipped, and he was precipitated to 
the bottom of the stairs with such violence, 
as to fracture two of his ribs; surgical aid 
was immediately procured, but there is no 
hope of his recovery,—for some time. 

A company of amateurs, chiefly resi- 
dents of Manchester, will perform on the 
Ist of March next, at the Theatre Royal, 
Leigh Hunt's successful play of The Le- 
vend of Florence ; the proceeds to be ap- 


The cold has been so intense at Barce- 
lona, that water in the theatre, which was 
to be employed in imitating a fountain in 
a ballet, was frozen there a few nights ago 


| during the performance. 


propriated in aid of the funds for the re- | 


lief of the poor, The same gentlemen 
have on a previous Occasion exerted their 
talents in a similar manner for charitable 
purposes, and acquitted themselves very 
creditably. 

Death of Mr. Morris.—Mr. Morris 
was born in 1770, of humble parents; 
chance threw him in early life, in the way 
of George Colman the elder: under his 
patronage, Mr. Morris advanced in for- 
tune, and Colman the younger marrying 
his (Mr. Morris’s) sister, introduced hir 
to the theatre. He obtained a situation 
in the Admiralty, and, husbanding his 
resources, became a moneyed man. He 
purchased a share in the theatre, and after 
living to pay o:f all his partners, became 
sole proprietor. In his ‘ Paul Pry” sea- 
son, he cleared upwards of fourteen thou- 
sand pounds, All our greatest actors and 
actresses were at different times under his 
management, particularly Bannister, Mun- 
den, Fawcett, Chas. Kemble, Mathews, 
Dowton, and Jones; Charles Young, 
Terry, Warde, Mrs. Humby, and Miss 
Kelly made their first appearance in the 
metropolis under his management. Mr. 
Morris paid liberally for the dramas pro- 
duced at his theatre, and was a staunch 
supporter of the legitimate drama. Mr. 
Morris has left an only son, who isacap- 
tain in the 1st. Dragoon Guards. 

A burlesque parody operetta on Acis 
and Galatea, is underlined on the bills of 
the Olympic; it is entitled Davis and Sal- 
ly Dear, and is from the pen of Mr. J. 
Bruton, whose farce of Bathing has been 
so eminently successful. 

A merchant lately advertised for a clerk 
“ accustomed to confinement”; he recei- 
ved an answer from a person who had 
been seven years in gaol. 





- 7 Se 


Mr. Lover has contradicted the state- 
ment which appeared a few days ago in 
the Birmingham Journal as to his debut 
on the boards of the Birmingham Theatre 
with the intention of appearing at the 
Haymarket. 

We sincerely hope that we shall have 
the pleasure of witnessing Signor Lanza’s 
operas at either of the theatres. We have 
heard some of the music, and can speak 
very highly of its great merits, The opera 
of Matilde would be eminently calculated 
for Drury Lane. 

We have great pleasure in informing 
our readers that Mr. H. Betty is perfectly 
restored from his late severe indisposition. 

A dangerous one.—There is an Ameri- 
can editor whose wit is so sparkling, that 
the fire police will not allow him to go 
near a powder magazine, or a cotton 
manufactory. 

Al bright example.—The paper of a- 
nother editor has been of great service to 
the poor, as it entirely supersedes the use 
of candles, it is so luminous, 

Personal feelings.—We are all, in one 
way or auother, sensitive plants, and may 
all feel the rubs of unkindness, however 
others may give us credit for the sensi- 
bility. 

The Sunday Times asks—‘* Is it true 
that a lady who was escorted into the 
boxes of Drury Lane by a gentleman at 
the end of the first piece, excited some 
suspicion; that Notter and Jones were 
summoned upon the matter; that a box- 
opener was sent to request the lady to 
withdraw; on which the lady exclaimed, 
* Wherefore ? I am Miss of the Dru- 
ry Lane company.’ Did this outrage take 
place ;’? We answer No! and that there 
is not a tittle more of trath in the allega- 
tion (which the Sunday Times well knows) 
than there was in the statement made by 
the same paper a few weeks ago, that Mr. 
Graham, Mr. H. Hall, and Mr. Hudson 
had withdrawn from the company in con- 
sequence of a dispute with the manage- 
ment, 

A correspondent requests us to state, we 
are in error in observing that Mr. Howard 
of the Victoria had been seriously indis- 
posed after the death of his wife, as he 
appeared before the public on the Monday 
following the joyful event, and continued 
his professional duties since. 
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The next musical novelties at Drury 
Lane, will consist of Milton’s masque of 
Comus, the music by Dr. Arne, and Dry- 
den’s opera of King Arthur, the music of 
which is composed by Purcell. 

Among Mr. Davidge’s legatees, are 
Messrs. Wilkenson, T. P. Cooke, Yates, 
Paul Bedford, R. Honner, Bunn, Elliott, 
(Victoria) and a fortnight’s salary to each 
of the actors, scene-painters, mechanics, 
and supernumaries of the Surrey Theatre, 
£200 to the Blind, and London Orphan 
pene to the Jew’s School and Hospi- 
tal, and to several other charitable insti- 
tutions, legacies to the amount of about 
£3000, The bulk of his property, to- 
gether with his share of the Surrey, has 
been left tohis widow. Mr. Davidge was 
considered a most excellent man, of high 
honourable principles, and great benevo- 
lence; he was rather eccentric, but always 
kind ; he was exceedingly frank and can- 
did. A laughable story is told of his ex- 
amination in a court of law, in which he 
was cross examined by a counsel who was 
rather sharp upon him ; and, among other 
interrogatories, asked him if he was the 
great Mr. Davidge who “ did the funny,” 
“TI am Mr. Davidge,” said he, * but I 
leave you to do the funny,” at which the 
court and auditors laughed heartily. He 
next proceeded to touch upon a question 
relative to some plate which had been dis- 
posed of, and enquired where the silver 
was, when Davidge replied, “ Why, for 
the matter of that, I dont think it quite 
safe to tell you,” which disconcerted him 
so completely as to put a stop to his flip- 
pancy and examination together. 

Mr. Morton received £100 for his Pan- 
tomime of Guy, Earl of Warwick; he is 
also the author of the new and successful 
farce of the Windmill, which is published 
by ‘ Miller,’ of Henrietta Street, Covent 
Garden. 

Mr. Brooks, who was to have made 
his first appearance before a London au- 
dience at Drury Lane, is playing at Liver- 
pool with great success. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Gisippus.—We never measured the gentle- 
men alluded to but as near as we can guess, 
the former is five feet six and a half, the 
latter an inch shorter. 
J. E.—Will observe we have made some ex- 
tracts which we think he is acquainted with. 
Doubtful.—There can be no doubt but the 
responsibility rests with the gentleman al- 
luded to, with the privilege of giving up 
the whole whenever he feels inclined. 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 








To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. 64d. I we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 

All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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Madame Tussaud’s 
Baker Street. 

MYNHE PRINCE OF WALES is just 

added, also Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
original magnificent dresses, jewellery, &c., 
obtained at a great risk, and brought over by 
a gentleman, to whom a reference can be 
given; the only figures of the kind ever ex- 
hibited in Europe. Also, just added, the 
Princess Royal in her beautiful cot, with the 
robes of George the Fourth, designed by him- 
self at a cost of £18,000.—Admittance one 
shilling. Open from eleven till dusk, and 
from seven till ten.—Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON, Bazaar, Baker Str, Portman Sq, 





Royal Albert Saloon. 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD, 


ICENSED pursuant to Act of Parlia- 
ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
Unparallelled attraction.—On Monday and 
during the week, wili be performed a concert 
by the principal singers, Messrs. Plumpton, 
Jones, Howell, Swinn. Beal, and Starmer, 
Mesdms. Robinson, Andrews, Howell, Mont- 
gomery, Freeman, &c.; after which a splen- 
id spectacle, called Timorrthe Tartar, 
which has been got up at an immense expense 
with new scenery, Music, Banners, and 
appointments of every description, in which 
is introduced the whole stud of Mr. Meredith’s 
horses, Surprising feats by the Incredibles, 
Dancing by Mrs. Cushnie, Mdm. Louise, 
and Miss Nathan. To conclude with the 
comic PANTOMIME, entitled Harlequin 
and the Fairy of the Dog Star, or Raphael’s 
Almanack for 1842, — characters, 
Clown, Mr. P. Herring; Pantaloon, Mr. 
Andrews; Harlequin, Mr. Lewis; Colum- 
bine, Mdlle. T. Cushnie. Admission ; 
Saloon 6d.; Reserved seats, 1s.—Director, 
Mr. T. Jones. 





Published for the Proprietor, by Jos. Me Ritchie, 
No. 1, Tavistock Street, Covent Garden, 
Printed by T. Richardson, 2, Took’s Court, 
Chancery Lane, London: sold by Samuel Gil- 
bert, 26, Paternoster Row, Pattie, 4, Bridges 
Street, Strand; Brittain, Paternoster Row; 
Mourtcastle, 10, Bedford Court, Covent Gar- 
den; J. Allen, 19, Warwick Lane, Paternoster 
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